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Oh, yes 111 tell yon the story.
The very word- - that were MM.

Yuu. -- et; t!e -u- p-ier wi cooking.
jxun i wa -- urinir some nresia.

An! Richard came into the pa::try.
Hi face wa excceaiugly red.

And he opened hi- - half-li- nt rtiiu'ers.
And -- ave tue a glimpse of a ruig ;

And then oh, yes, I remember,
Tho k.-rtl- e heran to iuir.

And Fanny came in with her baby.
The cunninest bnuch of a tinny.

And Um Mscntta were out in a miunte,
Well, what came next? Let me see

O.i '. F.iany was there with her baby,
And we ail -- at dowu to tea;

And glMMna looked over her blasse
SS i leer at BBafeavJ and me!

B'U it Ml till afer milkiu- -
Bfeat he --aid what he had to sav.

Iluw wa-- it Oh: Fanny had t ikea
The bahy aud gone awav --

Trie fauaiest rogue of a fillow -
LI 3 had a new tooth that day.

We were ItHdlM anBSf the plura tree.
And Kkiiar-- j -- aid somethiu.' low.Bat I wm Bred ami flustered,
Aud trembled, i ataeoet know ;

For old Red - the harde-- t of milker?.
And Ijfiudie so horribly siow.

And then let me see where was I?
oh. the -- iar- grew thick overhead,

As 1 wo two stood tinder the piam iree
Till the chicken- - flew Hp to hod,
c.l. i.e lo PM lite, and we're to be married,
Aud '.aat is - S waat he said :

Heu rib and Hum.

3USCELLANEOUS.
a vroiiAS'g way.

KY MBS. SC. A. EDWARD
Tiie sunshine shimmering through the

summer ait j afoldei mpor rest inar dream- - :

Ujr on fields d river; silvery ripples run--

mug tiiiOtiii in npe rve; in- - barley
hc-ad- s swinging heavy and yellow; the
Bsssanars eaaendd-gree- n ; she home lot
white with daisies' Ike brown-gabled-, red-roofc-d,

old farm-hous- e, mellow-tinte- d in
the ft fi sated stmospbere; Um wide river
creeping baity by; the glistening white)
beach sheIsing down to h this was the
com on which It as ica Dale looked Crom I

her scat among the bran has of the ancient
ask that stood n the ilwi1 side. A Hi tie
way down the rimer s sctexnser hgrdeso
t! to the buck srharf that Hood tipsily on
ita half-rotte-n piles; and, n this srhati
Jessica's eyes at lat (njm i resting place.
She look d loanj sad earnestly at a group
I f BSCS on it; a tew Batten lazily translcr- -

ring baskets of vegetable; and lirkins of
butter froaa the wharf to the vessel; a
lew lank. se'dy-lookin- g men sitting on the
whavf-poa-ti mil canuty barrels, awingiryg
their legs. On a dsn of planks a man ' I

flgnre srss atreteaen at full length, tad he
was appovnt 1 y ptactdty .ir.t--.in- tf up at the
white clouds slowly forming and dissorr-- ,

ir g in the Um sky.
1'hc apron thai Jessica was makimj fell

out of hi r hand sad rostled down --among j

dniihn, bet her thoughts, as well as
her eye, were busy on the wharf. They j

ar re a it pleasani thooghti it would seem,
i". :!ie pe.csereu tip tier pretty luce into
aaawrooa wrinkles, i ad curled her red lips
iaasavj eoatssantuooa maimer. Jessies
was rigatly considered a beautiful irirl.
kaasraaaa berry finHa expoame to wind
and sun. with swvet, thooghtftal gray eyes,
wart brown hair, smalL regulär features.
au I the rasieat of lips and p arliet at
tetth. and a tnm. gjaceful ngnre. She
even looked pi city when she was cro-s- ,

the aah-tre- e.

The mrm n the pi inks soon toned his
head in such a v. ay that he probably cangnl
a glianpaff of her white dreaa aaatma the
waves, for he instantly prang lightly down
Horn ins re u g oiaee. ana w:iikei wii! v
across the teaoows toward ier. vaullin o
tho fences on hi- - way. As !. dn w nearer
it became evident that he an - ayoung m m
of line I'hyd-jue- . with a weil-shafwdbe- ad,

gooJ. thou rh uregahu f stares, and great,
aieepy, brown eyes. A he erossea the
bat meadow fcssics sprang down from her
p rch test in time to pswvent the old gray- -
wih-t- u eamier inua sinpoinc: niece out
wi iier new apron, ouc met me young
man ut the stne by the pollard willows.

1 mm so acra !:,d to m e von. Jeaaica."
M said, tervently, as he hdj I her over
the stile.

" For what r a.-- m, Berrui . i Tan seem.. ; .'..ii.. :.. . nw on' i'M in i .ii eai ii -- 1.

" Why. no rsaaoa, exeent the pleasure of
being w Ith you."

" Not having a en me since niae o'clock
Inst night."

Bat you are always a freak ;md hrsuti
ml sight. I have b en wondsring what I
e- - ulddowith my elf this .tfternoon, and
behold! Fate -- ends me you."

"1 wonder vou are not san-stru-ck Irin
there OB the wharf in this hot, broiling
sun.

" I don't mind the hot sun. It never
hurts nie."

" A:;d yet, the coldest day last winter,
you noshed out of do in all day, building
ihat ice palace for me."

" i enjoy the co'd, too, :uil t;ike the
ns at they com . H :;t and cold are

alike to nie.
" Vou don't mind tonus, either, I

Bhoadd jwtea, aoa your walkteg arnica
miles iu the worst one we had last "going,
fat no paipuau, I beBeve, but test t . ho w
! hat you could do it."

14 Yes, can w:dk any reasonable dis- -

tar.ee in any wea'her." said Bernard, care-
lessly, but secretly much pi ased thai his
eaanjaaanoa r- - m. sn red all this.

"Does mmgtkimg make you sick, Ber-
nard .'"

" No; I nave not had a days' s'ckue
since I was ten years old."

'T should think. Bernard, you might he
aa much as six feet high," she said, meas- -

;.in.r hint wih hcf eye
"Very aear the mark; I am five feet'

eleven.
" Wc!i," said Jeasiea, slopping under-iseat- h

the pollard willows, and surveying
her com-tanio- n DSMB head t foot, " have is
i young an, ftte ft- - t eleven, broad ihoui
d n !, never i' k, who nünd neither sum-mer'.- s

he.it n r winters cold, n or terrible
sjass, sad ynt who can tad nothing hi

ail this wide world to do on t Iiis long attSBr
Baeratejrbat lie on a pile of plank-- , or:
toange up and down the river bank with a

The young man's brown face flu hed
safaama. "Hut what can 1 do, Tntairaf

" Help tho.se sailors down them on th j

wliarf. and perhaf.s yr.- - w , jut a little en- -

sjfarjr into th m."
" And what woidd be the use of my

doing that f" .nist for the sake of doing something.
Are you going to live this lazv, anaseaa 05
all your aaj - f44 You know very well my uncle won't
hate me to get into any bnwlnfSS, or nit her,
he can't, for ht never has really money." i

"H Ipvoe.r lf, th. n."
"Haw can I, without money I must

have a little to start with."
44 Put yourself fas a.s capital, and use :

yotir mnacleSL They are big and strong
en aujh, I am ssaw. .Stich wcaghtaas they
tell in.-- you bul uu-- e at the fjinnasllim
and bre.ik sloaeaIM

You laik just like a woman They
think Uien can do everything. What i

you stipp aa i could cam breajuogstoaaar'1
"Yur self-raapeet-, if nothing mosa.

You are of no us; to anybojy n w. Your
uncle and aunt don't need you; they have
their rwn children. I have no doabt they
like to have you with them, and will give
you what you w--d ; but you should le
aahameO' to l wi!! through life dejk-nder.- t

on d rich man's bounty."
"I don't foal that it is a Bependesaoa. I

am one of the tamily, and we aii live haj-ptt- y

tegsthar, aaal have atarythteg in the
world we want. And, more than all that,
uncle wants you as come and live there,
too. Then U plenty lor all, he says. It
is a farce house, and there are so many ser
van ta they can t find enough to do, and a
grea' 1 ;d coming in al! the lime that would
be wash d if wc were not there. '

" And you think 1 would let you take tie-t-

suelra home as that ?"
" Why not? It will lxa happy and lux-ariuu- s

home, and theyaU want yon; and
you know howl want you, my dearest.

4lili never go then ith you, licr- -

nard, never! I would rather dtef
You u " -- Ton r Ian."i ig', fessioa."

" i'l I t -- 1 - oongly. 1 would nithcr
If"-- - ln,a I g cabin, on bread and milk, tlian

x'h In t.j(t who would I willing to
lead such a life ft you do. I should be SO

.. . 1 of him. '

The slww look went out of Bernard's
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es in a moment, and a bright light
Dashed into them. "Is that the reason
you w.u!d never consent to make mc hap-
py, Jessica! Ih, why did vou not tell me
this before?"

' I have not told it now. You drair'zed
ni" into the discussion, and I was only car-
rying out your suppo-ition- ."

fwill go to work if you
will only promise to love me."

" I thought you COOld not do it without
money."

"Just gfre me as an Incentive the hope
of one day eatttBwyoa mine. I can do
anythiag ki the sake of your lava,"

First, you could not do it without
money : and now. you cannot do it without
love. Do it for the sake of your aamjaasSj
Bernard. If you are true to yourself and
Workyoor way to a manly in;le;x'ndencc,
you will win the heart of some good
woman; bat it ma) not be mine some-ho- d

better, perhaps. Oh, yon need not
say anything; there ov better women, than
1 a;.i in the world. 1 may Ik married to
somebody else by that time, (or we catmot
say arbal may happen Indeed,! think it
is quite likely.1

" Jessica, you will r.ot be so cruel as to
snake me do this thing without the least
hope of reward f"I don't make you do it: it is your
awakened self-respec- t And you w ill find
your reward in the work,s and in the lade--

pendence it will give you."
' And you will let me go away without

a shadow of hope. I can do nothing with-
out your love."

" l t it alone, then," said Jessica, eoa
tent-tuousl- "it is nothing to me;
have only s; 'ken for your own good, and
i have but one thing more to say: never,
from this moment, say to me one word of
love until you can offer me something of
year own. The log cabin is enough, bin it
mnst be your own. Mind. 1 don't say I
will listen to you then; it is probable I
will not. Bat, in the meantime, love must
not be named between you and me."

" It is clear she does not love rac, and she
misrht a well have said so without insult
ing me aith all that talk." buch were
BernanTs thoughts alter Jessica had left
him, and he stood Idly kicking pebbles into
t lie river. " She said some pretty stinging
things. That is the way she thinks of me.
is it ? I would be a fool to give up all I
have and w rk Pike a common laborer.
She is always as busy as a bee herself, and
i have thoughl how nice it would be to
take her lVom lu r home, where she does so
much, to a place where she would have to
do nothing at all. And her ladyship
does not like it; she gives herself too
manv airs."

II.
Three miles below the old farm house
l id the busy town of Perkinsville. The

sluegish waters of the rivers crept into it
and formed a basin around which there

-
:t- - constanl activitv from morninff till

night Amoug the towering ware
houses a little one-roome- d, wooden
building had impudently thrust Itaelf
and ftnmte 1 a rusty-re- d plove-pip- f
into the air, winter and summer. It was
Whisp ;red about town that there was more
business done in this dingy little office than
in two or three of the big warehoused. j

On a hot summer afternoon, two days
after the talk ander the pollard sriHowa, a
man sat in this room on a wooden arm-
chair, tilted back at a comfortable angle,
while his feel rested on the battered stove,
apparently doing nothing, but really ab-
sorbed in laving plans for the success ofan
enterprise in which be had lately i mwarked.
lie was an elderly, trent lemanlv-lookin- g

man, with a careless manner, but a wonder-
fully keen look in his blueeyes. lie had just
brought his calculations lo a satisfoetof'
conclusion when i shadow fell across the
open doorway, which shadow was Imme-
diately followed by the appearance of Ber-
nard Leyburn, .

'M o.d afternoon, Mr. DarryLN
' Good day, Leyburn. 1 should as soon

have thought of seeing the Prince of Wales
her you. Hut come in and take a seat.
No jgj elegant quarters--

41 know your time is valuable, Mr. Dar
ryV Bald Bernard, and in order to trespass
upon i: a little a possible, I will state my
business at once, for there is nohoby in
Perkinsville can tell me what I want to
know u w II as vou."

"
"All right."

I want work. Can JOB tell me where
to find it :'"

"Anv monev to invest f"Not a cenh"
" Then you have not the ghost of a

ch nee. Dozens of voong entb men now
in ! wn wanting work."

' I told her so," tnought Bernard, " It's
of BC use."

"O'd man hasn't gone up, has hey"
asked Dairy I.

"Who! My uncle? Oh, no, but I cannot
live forever dependent on his bounty. I

am gettteg ashamed of it. lie would give
nur moany to start some genteel business,
if he could, but he can't do that, and now I
am in for any sort of work. I'nele don't
approve of it, but I feel I am doing right.1

Dairy looked keenly at the young man.
" Sorry I can't help you, Leyburn," he said,
more cordially, but, indeed, everyplace
is full and uvea flow teg.1"

u I io not care pariieuliirly for I MBh
manly situation ; I had no expectation of
that kind. I will do any kind of work."

14 Humph! That is a ditfcent tiling.
Want kinil, for instanee'r" ..

" Driving a nagon, porterage, anything M

" A company of us have started the
lumber );idne-- s high up the river, at
Maple Bend. Got i ma -- mil! going tolerably
lively aln ady, and it win move faster soon.
It is going to be a big aflair, I think. If
you want hard work there is a chance for
you, but it won't he dainty work. Can you
help pile lumber, or lake it to the rafts, or
eat down a tree, if necessary?"

u Certainly I can, and will he glad to do
it."

I d eft my but what you may work your
way to something better, but that is the
w-j- y you will have to hegte. I am afraid
H won't suit you."

M Yes, it viii," said Bernard, eagerly.
" I wish I could prove to you how anxious
I am to go to wot k."

14 1 e thai row of flour barrels,
ranged out there, ready to be stepped?

" res, sir."
" Thai sloop has come in sooner than

was expected, hut those barrels ought to
go on board of her thi-- , afternoon, and all
the hapds are busy."

" I'll do it '" r-- tid Bernard, smiling.
lie wenl out in high spirits ana heran

rolling he bai reis up the gang plank, eager
to -- how Dairy! thai he was aot afraid of
work. He ras accustomed to handling
heavy weights al the gjmnaninm. for his
amusement. But, before his present joh
wi - half done, he found oof the difference
betweefl work and pity. When it wsj
three fourths done he wished he had let it
alone. When the last barrel was on the
Bio p. and Bernard went hack to the offlot,
Dairy! noticed that the brightness liarl
died out of his eyes, and the old,
sleepy look had coans hack to them.

u xhai was w !i dona, Leyburn, said
DarryL " Vou will make a splendid work
man When will you be ready for up the
river?"

" 1 have not n'i 'dc decided to go. I must
think it over.'

" This is Weihe suBT, I must know your
deci-io- n by Saturday."

Hi.
" Wbal has come over young Leyburn fi ked Dai rj l rfJ aaea, a hen Et paid -it

to Mm old farm house that evenin.. "He
even" as BBS to-Ia- y to ask for work. And
then he related, with i good deal of haaaor,
the adventure of the haiTUM. It was well
they were ai? on the nomh with no Itorkt
but the stars, or he would have seen how I
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Jessica's eyes were sparkling with pleas-
ure.

" I told him if he would go up to Maple
Bend he would find plenty of rough work
to do, getting out lumber. He was all
eagerness, before his tussle with the barrels,
but very cool afterwards. He is to decide
on Saturday, but I feel so sure he will not
go I shall sav nothing to anybody.1

44 But I will:" thought Jessies, "I
would not encourage him by any hope of
my loving him. But I will give a little
push --just to stait him off. I will tell
everybody in town! "

And she did. That is, she told half a
doen carefully selected Individuals, and
they told all the rest, that Bernard Leyburn
was going up to Maple Bend to Isam the
lumber business. It was not until Friday
that this report obtained general circula-
tion. Thursday evening, Bernard visited
Jeasiea, but not a word did hemy of either
love or lumber. The next day he was con-
gratulated everywhere, and everybody he
met wished him good luck.

" 1 had half-determ- i! 3d not to go," he
thought, with vexation " But Dairy has
spread the report about, and now I'll have
to go up and give it a trial. 1 shall find it
a horrible business, I know."

IV.
The f is! day of summer. The brown

gables of the old farm house lifted them-
selves out of a sea of flowering peach-tree- s,

and red and white apple blossoms. The
waters of the river crept stealthily up the
white beach, and murmured low and softly.
Jessica, on the bench under the ash-trees- ,

haned forward and listened, its if she
would catch from the rippling waves some
Whisper of the life up there at Maple Bend.
They had tlowed down from that un-
known, blissful land, and yet they would
not give to Jessica one word. Those ves-
sels Boating past with the steggish tide
were, no doubt, freighted with the precious
lumber of that region, but they paused not
on their slow course, and Jessica's mind
was tilled with discontented thoughts.

Bernard had not returned since first be
went up, now nearly a year ago, and he
had not written her a letter, or sent her a
message. Iiis uncle's family had told her
that he wrote to them in good spirits, ap-

parently, but that he said nothing about
his business, and they believed and hoped
he was (sat getting cured of his folly, for
they understood that he worked like a
common dajr-Ubor- or. She sometimes
questioned Mr. Darrel, but he would
merely reply :

M The young man is doing
pretty fairly," which was certainly not
ven enthusiastic praise. Mr. Darryl had
good reason for his reticence, for he re-

membered how she had spread the report
of Bernard's going to Maple Bend through
all Perkinaville, while the matter was
still undecided, and after he, Darryl,
had told her he should tell no one.

M It's strnn re," thought .Tessieathat after-- i
noon for the hundredth time, "that Ber
nard never writes to me I I nm afraid he
is not doing well. I wonder if he was
fooli-- h enough to literally believe that I
did not love him, and never would love
him! Or it may be he lias learned to love
work so much he don't care for anything
else. A pretty result of my advice! But.
I am not sorry I aroused him from Ids
lethargy, even d I never see him more:

Here the gray eyes filled with tears,
which might perhaps : ave fallen but for a
sound that now struck rpotj her ears the
quick tramping of fooiatens thronai
long grass and daisies. Her heart beat
fast? but she would not turn her head.

" I knew I would lind you under the ash-tree.- "

44 Bernard.'1 And now the head turned,
and she held out both hands. He squeezed
i hem in a very uncivilized manner, that he
surely must have learned in the lumber
region.

llow vou are changed ! " she exclaimed
She saw at s ghtece that the great brown
eyes W( re alight with active thought; that
the mouth was firmer, and the whole bear-
ing of the man, resolute and manly.

'If he has not succeeded, he has not
given up! " was her mental comment. She
made room for him OB the bench.

M And you, not at all Vouarethe same
Jessica I left! I do believe this is the
very dress you wore when I last saw you !"

" How can you be expected to know one
white dre-- - from another!"

"It is not your wedding-dress- , I hope.
You are not married, Jessica f

4,Xo, 1 am not married," she said, de-
murely.

"Thank Heaven for that! What have
you been doing this long time?"

"The same old round of duties. Sewing
and helping mother with the housekeeping,
the children with th' ir lessor. There is
no end to w oman's w ork, you know . Only,
I dan! believe you know anything about
it." .

"I enow you were always as busy as
bee, and 1 used to think you must conse-
quently be unhappy, but I have learned
better than tfoit, now."

"Indeed I And pray what have yea been
doing that you were ashamed to write t o
your old friend f"Did you expect me to write to you "

"We generally look for common courtesy
from those who pretend to be our friends,
and neither letter nor message nave you
sent me."

4 I w as waiting for 'something of my
own.

'You see I have not forgotten a certain
conversation under the pollard willows
yonder."

Jessica turned away her head. "I did
not say you were not to treat me with the
ordinary politeness of an acquaintance."

44I know. I resolved to see you no mote,
to speak to you no more, until I should
have retrieved my manhood. I went to
see Deny who told me of his lumVier busi-
ness n Maple Bend, where I could
get work as a common laboring hand.
It was rather a aUUTgcring ofFcr,
and I took a couple of days to consider
it. I was at first somewhat inclined to
back out of the scrape, bat at last I sura-moae- d

no the necessary fortitude, and
went"

JeSSSCS thought Of the report she hnd
purposely spread around him to force him
to go, but, like a discreet woman, she
held her peace.

44 Hard work it was," continued Bernard,
af! er a pause, "and dreary and e-

abje, helping to gat the lumber to tin rafts.
and down to the vessels. Thislabor lasted
for three mouths, and if it had not been
for my positive determination that nothing
should lore me back to the old life and
for one other thing I think my endurance
would have given way. At the end of three
months, the business hicreased so rapidly,
and M many hands came up, that 1 was
promoted to part of the business I liked
very well filling out the orders, that came
in pretty Bart, by selectteg the proper wood,
mal mosanrinx the lengths, etc. But, I
need not tell you all that, and how one
thing led to auother, until now I hold Ciiite
an important position, with a fair salary, a
good knowledge of the business, and the
prosper ! of doing belter still. And, le-side- s

these, 1 have the funniest mite of a
house that lookl as if the wind had Mown
it together, and might, at any time, blow
it apart, and vet it is snug and tight for
all."

" You have, indeed, clone wonders, Ber-
nard 1 knew you could do anything you
ajBBfc d to do."

"If I had got nothing from my work
bttl the consciousness of independence and
manliness, I would consider myself fuilj
rep iid."

" I f course you would!''
" Hut ilu n you BM I rot something more

thai this, ajad I Mill expect something
worth more than all."

Oh, you do! A mill of your own, I
suppose I

44 Xo, you little, demure witch, you don't
suppose anything of the kind. Would I
have come down here in our busiest season
forthat'- - No. I came to look for a jewel
without which my life will be nothing
my Jessica's love. Will you refuse to lis-
ten to dm now, darling r"

There was no need for words , Jessica
turned her blushing, happy face to Bernard,
and be chtsped her IB his arms.

14 At last I" he said, rapturously. " Oh,
my dearest, I have waited long for this. If
I were not so happy I would reproach you
for having been so cold and cruel tome.
Rut, you love me at last!"

" I will make a confession to you no w ,

Bernard: I loved you all the time "
"My darling! And you let me think

you did not care for me. Why did you
send me away without the least glimpse of
hope for your love? Why did you tell
me you despised me ?"

" Xo, no, Bernard, I never said that !"
44 What yon did say amounted to the

same thing, and you would not even soften
it by saying that you would try to love
mc."

44 What security would I have had, that,
after yon had won me, you would not re-

lapse into your old elf f I loved you. but
I wanted you to be worthy of my love."

44 You are mine now, at all events." And
he held her more tightly.

"But," he said, thoughtfully, "what will
you do up there in that rough region, awav
i'rom your old friends, and you will not
have the comforts you have now in the old
farm house ?"

"I would a thousand times rather be up
there than in your uncle's fine house.
IJut we have plenty of time to consider all
that."

MNot SO much time 1 I can only stay
four days, for we are very busy just now
and we ought, by all means, to be married
by the end of the month."

The head was quickly raised fr mi the
shoulder. u Why, Bernard! Are vou
crazy f

44Bv no means. What in the world is
the Use of our waiting-- ' We have known
each other all our lives, and how do you
suppose I can take the time to come phi-
landering down here every week? In fact.
I ought not to be here now, but I made a
connebmt of Darryl. and he took compas-
sion on me. At the end of this month he
thinks they esm do without mc for a week,
and then we must te married. It is not bo
had up thereafter all. ft is a beautiful
country, and we have a little society. The
superintendent's wife, and the wife of the
engineer live there in funny little houses,
just like mine ; and they arc both ladies.
And there are a good many cabins dotted
here and there in the woods, nnd the labor-
ers' wives are nice, kindly women."

Jessica laughed. "You will make it
OUt a sort of Paradise. I expect, if I let
you go on. But may I ask if vou had that
house built because you felt so sure of
me f"I did not feel it all mm of you, but 1

could not help a little feeling of hope. I
did not believe you would care so much
about the life I led if you did not love
me the least little bit. However, the house
was already built. One of the members of
the company used to live iu it. Every-
thing seems to have happened just right
for us."

"You take too much for granted, Mr.
Bernard, I have not vet consented to your
arrangement."

"But. von will darling Just ennalder
BOW much you will make me do when you
get up there '"

"Thai is a consideration, certainly."
"Oh! I well know I shall have a haul

task-mis- t less. But you will make a happy
home for me as a compensation.1

Perhaps Jessica felt she had been arbi-
trary enough. At all events her lover had
hiä own way, and the wedding-da- y was
fixed to suit him ; the bride elect reflect-- '
ing that her simple rrsasassa would not
require much time for preparation. Ruf-
fled dresses and trailing silks would be en-

tirely out of place in the lumber region.
They were so happy, sitting there under
the drooping branches of the ash, with the
silvery sands at their feet, and the river glid-
ing gently by, that they forgot to go up to
the house to tell the wonderful news to
the tamily until the dusk of evening stole
upon them. Wbott Hbuttkold SfäffOMtne.

Father Moodv and the Turkey

An exchange is indebted to a Pitts-
burgh correspondent for the following
capital anecdote of Father Moody, who
was born at Newburv. 175, graduated at
Harvard College in 198, settled in York.
.Maine, in 1700 and died at s. venty two
years of aire, in 174S :

44 Come, Charles, my son," sa' 1 Deacon
Allsworth, "take one of these turkeys, and
carry it up to minister Moody ror Thanks-
giving." 4No, father, I don't do that
again, I tell you!" 44 What do I hear now,
Cht.rles? These years I
have sent the minister a turkey, and Joe
has carried them, and Tom, and Jerry, and
you, without ever refusing before. What's
the matter now?" 44 Why, father, he
never thanks me for bringing it to him.
Besides, he took me to task, a while ago.
because I starled out of meeting too soon."
" Well, son, you know it is the custom lor
the minister to go out hefore any of the
congregation starts; this isdouc aa a mark
of respect.'1 44 Beapeet or not, he's noth-
ing but a man s and as for creeping for
hbn, I won't do it." 41 Well, let it pass,
and carry him the turkey, and if he don't
thank you for it, I will." Charles shoulder-
ed the fowl, and in a short time was at the
minister's house. The minister WBt sur-
rounded by a number of his friends who
had come to spend Thanksgiving with
him. The lad entered without knocking,
and bringing the turkey from his shoulder
heavily upon the table, said :

4 Mr. Moody,
there's a turkey for you. If you want it,
you may have it ; if you don't, I'll carry it
hack again. " I shall lie very glad of it,"
said the minister, 44 but I think you might
learn a little manners, Charles. Can't
you do an errand better ?" 14 How would
you like to have me doit f asked Charles.

" Sit down in my chair," said the clcnry-man- ,
44 nnd I will show you how." Charles

took the chair, while the divine took the
turkey and left the room, lie soon return-
ed, took off his hat, made a very low bow
and said: "Mr. Moody, here is a turkey
which my father sends to you and wishes
you to accept as a present." 'harles rose
from his seat took the fowl, and said to
the minister: 44 It is a very fine one. and I
feel gratefhl lo your father for it. In this
and many other instances he has contrib-
uted to my Imppiness. If you will just
carry it into tin; kitchen and return nain.
I Will send for Mrs. Moody t give you
a half a dollar." The good old eh nrvman
walked out of the room; his friends
laughed at the joko, and made up a purse
for the lad, who ever aflerward received a
reward for his services.

PkMEKI tion ok Wood The best
preservative of wood is said to be a com
pound of one part silicate of potSSSB ami
three of pure water the wood to remain. . .I .1 1 A ' t 1 (mine soiuuon iweuiyiour nours. men
dried for severs days, then soaked and
dried a second time, and Bbseqoentlj
painted twice over with a mixture of one
part water cement and four of the lirsi
mentioned mixture. Thus prepared, It will
not decay in the ground, and will be in
combustible out of it.

Hkmkdy kou PbLOH The following is
pronounced sn infallible cure lor a felon:
Clue Hag root and w ild terato root, a hand
fid of each, slewed iu a hrtli'n ptBtofhogl
lard -- strain it oil", add to it four table
spoonfuls of tar, simmer them togef her ; ap
Ay this ointment to ihe felon till it bn aha

Add beeswax and rosin to the otetaeent
for a salve to dies- - it alter it is broken.

I BIETER LIKED LEWIS.

Democrat
Neveu. We were boys together. Our

good mothers were delighted to see us
playing marbles together: but he could
always knuckle down b Iter than I could.
We playedat turnpike-gat- e with our hoops;
and somehow he always trundled his be-

tween the pebbles which constituted, to
our young imaginations, the pike, man in
apron, toll-ba- r, and all w hile I scattered
them and lost the game. When we first
came together we were both schoolboys
on the same form. Iiis lessons were my
lessons day after day ; but, then, if there
w is an advantage in the progress it was
generally on inv side. Somehow he got
all ihe credit.

Lewis was born under extraordinary cir-
cumstances. His family were a srild, am-
bitious, and, I have often heard my mother
sav. unscrupulous set. At the period of
his birth they were In the height of their
splendour. It was imixissihle to approach
them in those days. They had the biggest
house in their neighborhood by far.
Their horses and stables were the envy of
everybody. They gave parties that block-
ed up the place with the equipages of the
gu sis. The greatest people in the land
went to see them; and even people of dis-

tinction from abroad on arriving in the
country would take the earliest opportu-
nity of paving I heir respects to the LewT-ise- s.

Mr. Lewis hiniaelf WSJ I gloomy, mo-
rose, unpopular man ; but his wife, when she
Was young, was one of the loveliest women,
as my father often declared to my mother's
mortification, upon whom the sun ever
shone. It seems that she was as brilliant
in mind and as courageous in spirit as she
was in jH'rson lovely. Mr. and Mr- -.

Lewis were called, among the local trades-
men, the beauty and the beast. While lie
never had a gracious word or look, she
w is always wrerdhed in smiles. She had
a kind won! and a ready hand for the poor,
If she disliked her lord, she loved her
children, and they were always with her
in the carriage. Two boys that were the
envy ol all other hoys who saw them ;

who wore the loveliest feathers in their
hats, trundled hoops with padded sticks;
played with marbles every one of which
was an agate , and spun tops of satin-woo- d

with silken cords, were the idols of their
beautiful parent, and were very seldom
permitted to range beyond her sight
There was an uncle in the family who
had married, I believe, the mother of Mrs.
Lewis, after her father's death, and whom
Mrs. Lewis loved as well as the most de-

voted daughter can adore the most in-

dulgent of parents. He was her Mentor,
her guide in all things. His word was
her law : and she was never tired of telling
her friends ahout his wisdom and the great
position he held in the world. Gossips
said ihat the only fact which made the
married life of Mrs. Lewis bearable was,
that her husband was related closely to
her step father.

It was very natural in Mrs. Lewis to make
much of her stepfather. He was the
personage to whom she looked for the ad-

vancement of her darling boys in life. Her
influence appeared to be boundless and he
knew it, as my mother, who often saw
him frowning out of his chariot window on
his way to see his beautiful step daughter,
would tell me in after years.

The elder boy was sickly, and was kept
Bt home; but the second was sent to
school ; and, as I have said, it was at school
I first met him

The new boy mad.' a sensation. It was
whispered along the forms that his name
was Lewis, and that he had come in a
barouche with a servant in livery to carry
his books. 'c crowded round him in the
playground, and found that his pockets
were full of money; Mtat he had a knife
with one blade more than that of the cock
of the school; and that a most imposing
coal of arms was engraved on the heaviest
of silver spoons and forks; which were
brought for his use at table. The master
fawned on him. and gave him easy lessons,
and put him at the desk nearest to the
stove. We hated him for this boys are
only little men.

Out of school, Lewis, 1 must say, gave
himself no airs. His plentiful pOcket-mone- v

was lavishly scattered when the
apple woman ca i e into the playground.
He would buy :i shilling's worth of Bona-
parte's ribs, ami give every boy in the
school one He would propose a scram-
ble for apples, or a whole quart of Spanish-nuts- .

I have known him come with half a

dozen COCOa-nut- s, and give one each to the
fellows who had played at horses with
him. Playing at horses was his passion.
A boy must be a great favorite, or he able
to dispen.--e favors, who wants to drive a
team in the playgroungV Lewis was
a aiable enough, we thought, then, and was
ready to give everything he had provided
we would be his nags. We made him
pay and he drove us. He was a ready
fellow with his fists, I admit. He would
give but he would have no takings. I got
on very well with him, and was often his
off-side-r, because I made my bargain open
ly, and he liked that. 1 carried off heaps of
things, till my mother at home was quite
alarmed. "When; did you get that
splendid top, Hol?" said mother. "Lewis,"
area my answer. MThat kite must have
coal five shillings. Bob.1 "Lewi-."- ' I

replied. 44 Your father's knife is not worth
that," my maternal parent observed.
" Lewis," was my response. But I never
liked him.

We played truant together, and he got
mc off the punishment, and the school
cheered him in the playground for it. 1

thought they made much of it but 1 must
say Lewis bin. self didn't ; aud he behaved
well in asking mc home to his mother's
great house to dine and spend a Saturday
afternoon with him. Mrs. Lewis' step-l- a'

in r was there, nnd everything gave way
lo him. lie pinched my ear playfully, and
tipped me when I went off to school in
the evening loaded with fruit and cakes
for the 1103 s of our form, which Mrs. Lewis
packed up with her own while bunds,
while her step-fathe- r stood by looking at
her, and joking very affably for so great a
man.

When the holidays came lieintr aa or
phan, and my guardians being resident in
Florence Lewis persuaded his mother to
invite me for a fortnight or so to their
count ry house. It was here I. saw the
Lewises and their mighty friends in all
their glory. The house, or castle, was an
ancient one, which her step father had
given to Mrs. Lewis as a BBUTUUre present,
aud Which In1 helped her to heatitifv, BU--

Derintendiof the cultivation of the fruits
and flowers, the felling of the timber, the
planting out of the shrubberies, and the
repairs and adornments of the house him
self. They were a picture toget her when
be was shuffling about in his grey dress
ing gown, and she was in her white morn
Ing robe, with tear abundant hair Boating
about her SO long that sin; could throw it

round Lewis, ami almost smother him
with it which made him look very foolish,

thought She pelted Lewis in the mosl
ridiculous style, and made him do ss like a
page in a burlesque. To ass she was al-

most as affectionate as to her own son ; and
when 1 told her how ! WBS lefl an orphan
in my fourth year, ami how 1 had not a re-

lation in ihe world, a big, hot tear from her
brimmed eyes fell upon my hand, which
pihe was holding while she talked to me;
atul she culled up Lew is and told him, in
her serious, impetuous wav, that he was lo
look nMn me as a hnd her, and le always
kind to me.

Mrs. Lewis was an Indulgent mother;
hut she was strict to, as her sie; father di-
rt led her to be, and his word was, to her,
law in everything. Lewis weal to bed al
ninej ao dkl I while I waa al the castle.
We b ged half on hour's grace sometime ;

but she would hever yield even whi a he
w a in Ihe middle of a song. h"),e sxnc
divinely, and Lewis lovsd to hear his
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mother. Sometimes he would keep me
awake for a whole hour after we were in
bed, listening to Mrs. Lewis' voice in'the
drawing-room- . I was obliged to keep
awake, being his guest ; but this shows how
inconsiderate he could be.

He had begged Mrs. Lewis to allow him to
give me one of Ids Shetland ponies on my
birthday; and be had surprised me with
it, with bran new saddle and bridle which
was very good, I am quite free to own:
but he might have remembered that I
liked fishing much better than riding, and
that I should have been more pleased with
a handsome rod and tackle.

One day Mrs. Lewis' step-fath- er seeing
me on the terrace alone called me to him,
and began to question me on the
life that my guardians had projected for
me When I told him that I had
not heard from them for a year, and
that 1 had not the least idea of their inten-
tions in regard to me, he pulled my ear.
and muttered, ''Poor lad! poor lad! this
is the way the world is managed." And
so the subject dropped, and Lewis and I,
at the end of the holidays, returned to
school.

Misfortunes overtook me when I was on
the point of entering the Middle Temple.
My guardians died, and to my horror and
amazement, I was informed that their af-
fairs were involved, to my utter ruin. They
had speculated with my money, and out of
a good fortune which my parents had left
me I had something less than three hun-
dred pounds left. I communicated my dis-
tress to Lew is, and he sympathized with
me. He would have been a stone had la-don-

less, seeing how intimate we bad
been from our early boyhood. Mrs. Lewis
had been for some time in bad health. Her
great-stepfath- had died overwhelmed
with ruin in a great law suit ; and she hnd
the castle no longer; and young Lewis
could keep only one horse no a, and was
oblij ed to give himself fewer airs. The
wreck was more than respectable, but it
was a wreck. 1 was among those w ho did
not desert them, and did not disdain to
ride in the modest brougham to which
poor Mrs. Lew is was reduced, and with
but one man-servan- t to wait at table.
Lewis neyer forgot my birthday,- - and Mrs.
Lewis was good enough to insist, when she
heard of my misfortunes, that I should let
her pay my Temple fees, and that I should
accept a couple of rooms ia her house, to
be with Lewis. She saw, I exnect, that I
exercised a very salutary intluenee over
him. How could I look churlish ami re- -

fuse especially when Lewis joined his en-

treaties to those of Iiis mother? It wanted
no little moral courage, however, to keep
with the Lewises although they loa led me
with attentions, because people talked
about th-- . in in the neighborhood; and the
tradesmen sneered and jeered when the
tiie pi dn little brougham rolled past their
doors, or I and Lewis walked home to din- -

ner. I had no other home, however, and
hardly a farthing in my pocket. I have
said, I w as without a relation ia the world.
Rut I do take a little credit to myself for
my pluck in holding to the wreck; for I

can make no secret of it I never liked
Lewis.

Mrs. Lewis paid all my expenses while
j she lived, just as she paid those of her own

child. I could hardly see anything in
w hich she made a ditference between ns;
and w hen there was any slight advantage
in Lew is's share he made it up to me, for I
was shrewd enongti In cor ti.-- . lac coma
not do without me. He was full of dreams

'
lie was forever talking about his uncle and
the grand days, and whether he could not

(redeem the fortunes of the family. 1

laughed at him, I confess, and advised him,
with the small fortune that remained, to
put himself in some good business in the
city. He shrugged his shoulders, and
would not hear of it, but went dreaming
on; and I believe his mother encouraged
him. He pinched himself to employ law--I

yer, w ho were to re open the old horrible
law -- suit, and win back the tens of thou-

sands of pounds and the old castle. We
j were to walk on the old terrace once more,
j and smoke our cigars again in the familiar
j vineries. It was sad to see the infatuation
! which possessed Lewis like his blood, not
; to say the vanity. He was not unmindful of

me, I must say, in all his dreams. I am
j to have my share of the glory when he

got it. The ease came again and again be-- ;

fore the courts. 1 had been called to the
bar meantime; and Lew is had insisted that
1 should be employed, and that my brief
should be handsomely marked. It was
business to me, and any Dusinc&s to a
young barrister is. welcome. So I ap-
peared. It was really an effort of friend-
ship on my part ; for tin- - bar was laughing
outright al young Lewis as a fool who was
throwing away good money away after
had. There was no hope for him. The
judges tittered when I rose; the public
smiled when Lew is took his seat among
theattorneys When we failed, my Tem-
ple friends would come round me and
ask: "Well, has Young Infatuation had
enough of it now fLewis's brothel died when he was about
nineteen ; and lira, Lewis followed soon
alter. I thought Lew is would have gone
mad. He was certainly an affectionate
son; but who would not have been affec-

tionate with such "a mother? Had it not
been for his precious law suit he would
have followed Mrs Lewis in a month or
two; hut, as the diflieulties increased, and
Ihe chances became less, he only grew
tinner in his resolve to spend his last
farthing and the last hour of his life in the
fight. lie spared me all I asked from him

which was not much; and he contrived
that we should continue to live together,
so that I might carry on my profession. I

intended, you may be sure, to refund to
him to the utmost penny, some day; but
who can tell what the morrow may bring
forth? I don't think he expected to be
repaid. He never said so and there were
times, 1 know, when 1 had money and he
had none. Nay, there were two or three
occasions on which he was locked up. He
actually carried on his plans in the spoag-ing-howS- e,

ami when he was let out he
walked straight away.to his lawyers, lb-woul-

meet me with that si range, sad
smile on his face, and his first question
would he, How was I getting on! Did I

want anything? In a few months all
troubles would he over, and we should be
in clover. For I must do him this justice

one leaf of every trefoil he might gather
was lo he for your humhle servant, set 1

never liked him.
To tell how, on a sudden, fortune came

upon us would le to make a long story.
Tue tenacity Of Lewis's character carried
him through. He looked sickly.-- but in
fhe weak casket was the mother's heart.
He had the art of wailing. When he was
in Cursiior street one day overtures were
made to him, by the acceptance of which
he would have secured to hiniselt a hand
some income for life. Mut he disclaimed
it and went quietly up to bed, on a Novem-
ber night, in the shabby sponging house,
with tin- - ubaeimtluu that he was in 110

hurry. So t lint when an extraordinary
turn in the law suit took every lawyer by
surprise, and Ihe legal world stood aghast,
Biased, dumbfounded al a decision thai

put him in possession of ihe entire wealth
of that remarkahlc uncle of his who used
to pinch my cars, he alone was cool. I can
see him now fastening the ehistic band
about his mnbrelll ;is he walked out of the
c uirt, as calm as 1 ne caoman whom BC naiMO.
On the morrow morning, when he had
read Ihe report of the ease in the pajxus. he
turned to me and SSid. " 1 was light, my
friend; you see thai T was right. And
now tell me which are the rooms in the
castle you would prefer f Drop in at
Coutt'g, and Bee the liberty 1 have venture. 1

to take with your balance. Toll me if
you Hke your brougham; it is at the door.
Now see whether you cannot bocosM Lord
Chancellor."

Iu sober truth, my brougham was at the
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door; my account was a princely one; an
I had the pick of the castle apartments.
The scene was a glorious one when the
sun of Lewis's fortunes was in its noontide

j splendor. The beautiful, the brilliant, the
gifted, the illustrious, crowded to his halls,

j thronged his draw imr-room- peopled his
I park, and tasted of all the sweets of his
j refined and liberal hospitality. He alone

rcinanicu caim ami easy, 1 mignt say un-
concerned. Misfortune had hit him hard,
and had not stirred a muscle of Ids face;
fortune was now Irs generoua friend, and
she could barely extort a smile from him.
I was, I think, more graleful. I blessed
and thanked the Fates. For while any
care IS to my BM3SBS of living was rensoved
far away from me, 1 neglected no opportu-
nity of promoting my own advancement
in my own way. I worked at my profes-
sion, and Lewis was able to introduce me
to first rate business, i had at times more
than I could well manage. When I was at
the castle I would retire from the scene of
the festivities to my own apartment, and
there turn out my brief bag upon the table,
and read into the small hours. Very lew
men, I Hatter myself, would have done that
with the advantages that I bad within my
reach. But I was determined not to be de-

po. .dent on Lewis. I was resolved to draw
ihe line somewhere; for, as I think I have
remarked hefore, 1 never really liked him.

I grew rich I do not deny it ; ai d it
was Lewis's money that enabled me to
make a figure in the world, which is half
the battle in the professions. Bat he
wanted me; I was necessary to him; and
therefore it was for himself that he was
open-Bande- d with me. 1 am not the first
orphan who has been adopted; nor the
first school-chu- w ho has been befriended
in after-lif- e ; nor the first man who has
owed his Btepping-Stone- s to fortune, to ac-
cident. I don't see why 1 should be pes-
tered about it, as though there was aome--
thiiig so very extraordinary in my case, I
made my acknowledgments once for all;
and I fdl to see why I should be perpet-
ually uttering thanks. It has been said
that gratitude is a lively sense of favon to
come. I am sure that 1 expect nothing
more from Lewi-- . The brougham in which
I ride was his. granted ; my house was part
of his estate, granted. The case in w hich 1

pocketed nearly three thousand pounds
was of his introduction; have I ever de- -

nied it? My wife's brilliants were a pree--

cut made to her by Lewis when we mar
ried. Dos not this happen everyday in
the week? Am I hound to like a man he-caus- e

tie finds pleasure in ? society and
profit in my advice? Let ine tell my story
in my own way to the end. We were at
ihe castle. Mf wife and children had
been staying there for months, and had
heen in the habit of running down in the
intervals of my arduous professional du-

ties. Lewis had stood godfather to our
eldest boy, and had set tied a sum of money
on the engaging young fellow that insured
him a erood position in life: so that we felt
hound to humor the godfather's desire to
have the boy as much with him as possi-
ble. Lewis was very fond of children, and
they, 1 am bound to add, were very fond
of him.

ell, on a certain autumn morning the
first (HI which a lire had heen deemed nec-

essary in the breakfast room Lewis asked
me to give him half an hour in the library.

had business of my own in hand; but I
was always a good-nature- d fellow, I fe-uov-

Mnf i toiiov.fd aaj old school feUnw
He began quietly aa when he put the hand
round his umbrella when he had gaiued
his cause

" The vicissitudes of my life are not
ended yet. My dear old school fellow,
learn that once again I haven't a jenny in
the world."'

At this point 1 begged him to excuse me
lor a moment - ami 1 ran to my wife's bou-
doir, and told her to have everything
ready for the midday train. Above all, she
was not to forget her diamonds. She was
the most obedient of consorts, and 1 will
do her the justice to say that she did not
forget a thing even to the baby's socks.
I returned to the library, and taking Lew by

the hand, expressed my regret. He
continued

" Not a penny in the world I I am heg
eared, my dear friend, by the men whom I

have helped to aiBaenoe. My own ivople
have turned upon me. My ow n stewards
have destroyed me. The iieople and
places I (bund poor and bare, and thai are
now thriving, are the centres of the infamy
that has stripped me. You heard one of
my hailills this morning give me notice.
This rascal is cat number twenty, and car-
ries off a handsome competence with him.
Hut some are not at the trouble of masking
their ingratitude. There is no creature
upon two legs, nor upon four, hah so an-gratef-

as a bad servaat w hom you have
petted, and can pet no longer. See that
fellow crossing the park w it h a loa led carl .

lie came to me shirtless: rat number
twenty-one.- "

"Mut how has this come to pas-- , my
dear Lewis f1 I asked; "and is ii alto-
gether irremedial f

"It has conic to pass as have told you.
Every man on whose honor 1 have relied
has betrayed me. My model cottagers, I
am told, laugh at me for a foot 1 have
trebled the-trad- e in my county town, lad
the townfolk haven't a good word I r me,
although they had plenty yesterday. The
local pajier has turned about with its read-

ers. Last week I was munificent ; but in
todayl copy 1 am a fool ; in the next edi-

tion i shall be a rogue. 1 shook) adi ise you
to clear the sinking ship while there's a
boat that is, a coach at hand."

"Leave you. Lew is, at such a moment '"
I exclaimed ; for I w as hurt at his sugges-
tion, w hich was not a vary delicate one
under the circumstances. ' I cave you
now ! I would not think of such a thing:
nor should anything less than the ease
the tremi adous ease of Thunder r. Mut-ter- ,

drag me from your side to morrow "
A smile passed over the p'; 'id face of

Lewis while 1 spoke. It was a smile I

bad Been before and at w hich a less amia
hie man lhan. I can say without vanity, 1

am, might have taken offene1.
"Vou have tomorrow, then--- Lewis

asked.
"I must."
" Well, we shall tide over the wet k, 1

dare say: but there will Ik1 elbow room in
the castle before then, I can see."

I did not like LewUl style. Of course I

made ev ry allowamv for him ander the
circumstances ; and when 1 had seen my
w ni- - to the station with the chihln n, tin
maids, the Jewel and dressing-case- s and
my dispatch-bo- s, fan which my deeds arete
safely ander lock a al key. i mailt a aeeOBd
attempt to be kind ana sympathetic. 1

asked w hether then' was anything 1 could
do for him in London."

" Yea," he said, raising his eold btee
eyes, and cutUnghis words with his elit
tering teeth. " Yes; remain in it '"

This was too imirli ; and I left him.
Now all my impressions as to his i harac
ter sera eonnrsned ; and I could iml r
stand thoroughly w hy 1 never liked him

Al the railway station for 1 lefl that
very evening 1 found more than half tin1
castle The rtattoB-mast- er is
ompelh'd to put OB Move or four extra

luggage vans; and I kept the urate init-fiv-

minutes, getting my boy's i.nv
(Lewis' Inst present) Into a horse boa

When I r ached I own 1 heard more
than I earn to rslass about the immense
ruin in which Lewis had involved him
self. He had trusted vast sums of money
to friends and relatives, right and lei . he
had listened to any kted of got up tale of

distress; he had heen iauosed BOOB in
fifty lircetion.s. A sph-mlk- l man of busi-

ness; a powerful clear headed admini-lr- a

tr; he had hnibled the value of tin- - SSMB

moos propTty which ame to him, wfter
M asBB wars of battling and of poverty,
tunas his uncle. Mut, you s e, ho mined
all by putting faith in men who w ere not

trustworthy , ami 1 am told that when lie
left the cas-tl- e there was not a man left
there to carry his carpet bag to the rail-

way.
I cannot help feeling a kind of warmth

towards the man when my vife comes
like a queen into her drawing-r- o m. cov-

ered wan the marriage pxrire of diamonds.
my conscience is at ease i- - as quiet

as a babe a-le-ep for, as I a:a -- nv I must
have remarked twenty times, even at the.
height of his prosperity, I never liked
Lew is BTBVBB ! fanBBJB .S'ClVv.

WSCELLAÄOCS ULMS.

A Risino Man The balloonist.
The " Dakk A of" Ladies' ages.
The cobbler has a sole purpose in life.
A sure way to make an impression

Fall down in the mud.
A doctor's motto is supposed tobe '"pa-

tients and long suflering."
A VOL BO lady of Boston counted among

her wedding presents, recently, eleven pio
knives.

My first is equality, my second is in-

feriority, and my whole" is inpstiealty.
Peerless.

Nearly every considerable Yity in
Europe lias a charitable "Home for Con
suinptives."

A Thaxks ;vin: turkey in Syracuse
pot away and made an ugly hole through
a $ 100 pane of glass.

Some wit has that the "em-
bers of the dyteg year" are September,
November and Decern 1 er.

I)iATii is the great persuader, and
works more successfully than all the 'ther
agents of the Washington Life.

Ovek $117.000 have been r eeiv l for
conscience sake at ihe United States TBBBt1

ury since NovemlK-- r :0. 1 ;:;.

At Altoona, Peaneaytvaj ia. the police
furnish the lhpior dealers with li-- is of per-
sons to whom it is unsafe to sell intoxicat-
ing drinks.

"Ma" "shl Fred. "I should rather be a
wild turkey, and live my life out on the
prairies, tlvui be a tame turkey and be killed
every year."

A New ILwi.n couple, recently cele-bratte- g

their golden weddinrr. exhibited a
puce of cake reserved fiom their maniage
ceremony fifty year- - as0u

TUE Supreme Court of ItaaaaCBBBSJtU
lias decided that a contract made and can tod
into effect on Sunday cannot be rtSMSdiaSed
by either party.

A Kansas City artist committed BBictBS
the other day because he could not pay Iii
tailor. The tailor wants to know how tint
helped matters.

The anatomist who has discovend a
new muscle in the human body has taken
out a patent, and no one can use the muscle
without paying royalty.

The Mutual Life Insurance CoaSBBny
of Cteeaco is a favorite with Tie in ring
public. Tt is one of the few companies
which show a good incrcas-- during the
past year.

A it U'Ti nF.D writer inquires : "Waat
is there under heaven more humanizing, or
if wc may use the term, more angelizing,
than aline black eye in a lovely woman?"
Two black eves, is the ready BHSP r.

Thompson is not oin to do anything
more te conundrum-- . He recently -- ked
his arlia the dilference ljetwecn his head
and a hogshead, and she said there was
none. Be says that is net the light answer.

Tw o men have lieen sentenced to four
months' imp: IseSBBBBt and hard labor for
obtaining money from wcak-ndnde- d per-
sons in London toward paying off the r.a-tion-

de'ot of Kntrland.
"Joiix."' said a father to his son one day

win n he caught him shaving the l4doVB
off his upper lip, "don't thnov VOUK av-ing-water

out where than are any bare-
footed boys, for they iniirht get their feet
pricked."'

"What is the difference between nxty
minutes and my youmrest r asked a
precocious hoy of his irrave uncle. "I don't
know; what is it was the uncle's reply.
"Why, one's an hour, and the other's our
Ann," was the stunning explanation.

Ni use "I cannot allsw butter and jam,
too, on tout Iwdl atiuacf Alfred, it ia
very extravagant." Master Alfred "It cant
be extravagant, Mary, if the same piece id'
broad does for both.

A OEKTUtBTAB hnvimr a pony that tart-e- l
and broke his w iie's neck, a neighiKir

told him th;;' he wlsmu to puvdiase it for
his w ife to ride iifou. "No." eara i,ö0th
er, "I will not s ;i the little lellow, be-

cause I intend to marry again."

Some idea of the normou facilities af--'
lorded lor losjoasutloa by the railways en-

tering London is given hy a si ah anted
w hich show s an average oftsboBl Cftl four
trains per hour, or nearly one pet nuaute,
during the whole tw-nt- y four BOSBBOf the
day.

A new tmket printtesjl machine, which
has just been patente! in Kurland and
Prussia, prints railway ticket SB loth
shies, perforates them, and numbers them
conseoutivclv by one psoases, and ana i all
this at the rate of 200 and 00 a minute.

Tut; Anuriean Trad Society, of Bo
ton. Mass., have made a grant of o.h:o
copies of their mai:ai: , the Stibbath
Bomte, t be distrihut d BBSOBB the Cuifeod
States troop at the forts and stations of
the aiTuy in the far West, for winter rciul-i:ir- .

One Maine editor has sued anotln r
Maine editor for detamathm of character,
ami das tiefende hi understood ti lu- - th . .

in the first place, the plaintiff aal aa
character to speak of. and ihat, even if he
had, nothing the aeBBsdani could say
unoald injure anylwuly.

A foi it hundred dolla-do- ll i- - a BOH It
in the Xw York market, win reup m the
Ex,r,MA, of that city, asks.- - "tan wc
Bosnier that a genuin1. lVsh-an- d b'.oo.l
belle's outfit for Ml evening may be made
to reach the value of a small fortune, sdSCB
human ingenuity and I itravBJBare hr
united t fr-- , ss ä doll to the actual value
Of $400 v"

D BOS IB am Potatoes. H. rth sasf
; Klints to a lesson from the drouth

in the fact that otato-- s which were
planted on or n ar 1 he top of ti e grounl
in sections w here the drouth has beeB ex-

cessive, were hardly worth digginjt, while
those in adjoining Bekfal w hich were put at
the bottom of a deep furrow aiiJ neve:
hilled at all. yiehlcd well.

A roove lately gave a waiter at a well-kno-

n cafe in BwUBSi 1- - a Un-fnn- c pine
The waiter very correctly pronounced it
bad. " Let me s it aain," sail the fel-

low ; then examining it car fully, he S
dhaaVed in a huid vie. as he put it 1ack
in the waiter's hantl. " Observe ihe date.
1813; do you realh suppsc that if it was
bail they wouMn't have found it ut ly
this time?" and promptly d parted, leaving
the astonished gnreon piece in hand.

Look Sharp.

A fenny affair occurrctl the other day
illustrating the 'mportanee of business
men hv-k- l c n h tli side- - of s. r.ip paper
UX)u B'hich they may wriv orders, re
ocipta or messages. A wi ll known nu r
chant having a small lt of dainag d am!
almost unsalable gools remaining from a
lar-r- e consignment, at last sueo-ed1- ! in

them off," ami sitHnajaaavn t

hhj d'sk w rot' a not' to tin- cortaigaor, an
nouneimr th1 jrralilyin inudlii-eno- in
thane words- -

"J have at length oiei-ccde- ! in closing out
those, by selling ihe whole lot to (.Id
BBraoates for a hundnd dtdlars. and idad
to get rid of them al any pri e. I'm o
afraid, avaa now, the sharp old eodsjee a ill
bac k ut, that I won t h t him have ihe
goods till h1 pavs th1 money."

At this point tin' mcrchnni w internipt-cd.an- d

turning the lud sin 1 1 lalow nward
in his portfolio.wcut out into hi- w an hocc
to attend to a custmer. An hour or two
afterward, as he r turne!, having fnrgotU n
Bhs note entirely, Set oins h-r- Mtf-rs- ,

hands a hundred dollar bill, an! asks for a
receipt. The merchant s, t the liisi
pteoe of jvapcr b f re him. lalics. osT the
rcc ipt. ami hands it to the clerk

What was his consternation half an
hour afterwards, when the grinning chuk
returned with the m -- s;r from hi- - i

ter, "Mr. Scnins wants to know If yon
won't give him Bother reipt BB a
clean piece of pajM'r." to finl that he had
inscribed the acknowledgment on tin-hac-

of the very lthr nno;:iu ;

v. i.
sale t his crreor.dcul.

got an amount of private in
formation with tin fht receipt that he
didn't count upon.


